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MISS SAMMY TO YOUNG DEMOCRACY. 
We sometimes speak as we pass by. 
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QUENT CLAIM FOR REMUNERATION WILL BE ENTERTAINED. 


**Welcome the Coming, Speed the 
Parting Guest.” 


Mr. J. A. WALEs, whose clever pencil has 
entertained so many of our readers, has sev- 
ered his connection with THE JupGE. Mr. 
Frank Beard, of the famous Beard Brothers, 
who with this issue assumes control of our 
pictorial department, is too well known in 
the artistic world to need more than a mere 
mention of his name, and of the fact that he 
has associated himself withus. Tar JUDGE 
congratulates himself and his readers on the 
acquisition of Mrr Beard. 


TILDEN ON THE MASH. 


SaMvuEL J. TILDEN has many attractions 
of mind and person—some people say of 


purse, and the way the Democratic party | 
loves Sammy and the way Sammy loves the 


Democratic party, is quite edifying and a 
good example to many a household. Indi- 
vidually, Mr. Tilden has not always been 
fortunate in his preferences—he has been 
friendly with Henry Watterson, for instance 
—but the collective love of his heart has been 
always bestowed upon democracy, and the 
feeling has always been reciprocated since 
dear Sammy gave unmistakeable evidence of 
his possession of that most potent of all 
political love philters—a bar’l. Since that 
time Sammy’s bar’! has been the main sup- 
port of the party he loved—in this region at 
least. It has been the barrel of meal that 
wasted not and the cruse of oil that did not 


THE JUDGE. 


fail, to every thirsty and hungry Democrat 
in eastern New York. ‘The cruse of oil has 
lately been filled afresh by the Standard Oil 
Company, but Sammy’s bar’l remains the 


great old stand-by after all. No wonder the | 


party loves him. No wonder, when Sammy 


| goes forth for an afternoon stroll along the | 


| political avenue, that young Democracy suf- 


fers itself to be mashed. No wonder that it | 


| believes him when he assures it that there is 
a wealth of affection stored up in that 
rugged old bosom of his which can never 


be exhausted. Democracy, as arule, does | 
| not care much for affection, but it will | 
| always prick up its ears at any mention of | 
wealth, and whenever Mr. Tilden speaks, the | 
dollars seem to clink musically in unison | 


with his dulecet tones. Oh, that bar’l, that 


consequently he never fails to mash a Demo- 
crat with a sidelong glance and an inviting 
beckon from the wonderful bar’l. 


WHO IS THE SEWER? 


ANY ONE who is familiar with our muni- 


cipal regulations will find much to surprise | 
him in a midnight, or even in an evening | 


| walk through certain parts of this city. He 
will see the law, as he understands it, openly 


see the policemen—those guardians of the 
peace and enforcers of the law—-passing by 


on the other side like the Pharisee in the | 


| parable. Why is opium smoked in the Chi- 


nese quarter in defiance of the law? Why | 


do the so-called concert saloons remain open? 
Why do—— but space would fail us if we 
asked all the questions suggested in this con- 
nection; and space would be thrown away, 
for we should receive no answer. ‘There 
| must be some reason for all this, and sundry 
and manifold disclosures have taught us 
where to look for the reason. It is one 
which accounts for many of the actions of 
men; it is based on the most potent factor 
in our civilization—the mighty dollar. 
There is, in the language of the initiated, 
| a “sewer” in our city; a sewer whose capac- 
ity and far-reaching ramifications dwarfs even 
the cloaca maxima of ancient Rome, and 
into this sewer constantly pours a stream of 
good, useful, trusty dollars. Who is in this 
sewer? Ah, that is a secret; but it must be 
some person or persons powerful enough to 
bid the law stand aside and allow the illegal 
acts to goon. For these keepers of brothels, 
of dance houses, of opium joints and gam- 
bling dens do not pay out their money for 
nothing. Far otherwise. ‘They receive an 
equivalent for every dollar they spend. They 
pay for protection, for the privilege of pur- 
suing their illegal occupations undisturbed 
by the police, and to all appearances they 
get their money’s worth of impunity. Ask 
any of them where their money goes, and 
they will tell you, if in a confidential mood, 
| that it goes in the sewer. Push your inves- 
| tigation more closely, and ask who or what 


shrug or wink. It is none of your business. 


Possibly it is none of their’s. They pay for 
protection and they get it. What need to 
ask where the money goes, as long as it 
accomplishes the purpose for which it was 
expended ? 

And whence comes the money that these 
law-breakers pour so lavishly into the sewer? 
Ask the countryman who comes to New 
York with a plethoric wallet to see the ele- 
phant, and returns next day with empty 
pockets and a vast fund of experience. Ask 
the intoxicated young rake who slashes round 
town on a wild spree, and wakes up minus 
his watch and all his spare cash; ask anyone 
who has ever been in any of these fragrant 
resorts which the police never visit and 


| rarely see, and you will find that the gains 
bar’l! Sammy never travels without it, and 


of such places must be enormous. And a 
vo to the 


sewer. Who is the sewer? What 1s the 


large percentage of these profits 


sewer? What rat or rats are fattening in its 
obscene depths? We are confronted with a 


| closed mouth, with an aperture that takes 
| in everything but gives out nothing—not 


even information—and still the license law 
and a hundred other ordinances are daily 
and hourly violated; still drunkenness, and 
prostitution, and robbery walk the streets, 


violated in every second block, and he will | and still the police are supine and the dol- 
é sec KK, é 3 


lars flow merrily into the sewer. Is it insa- 
tiable? Is it a bottomless pit which never 
can be filled up; or will it one day cease to 
be a passive receiver and turn into an active 
cleanser of the filth of New York’s by-ways? 
Who can tell? Ask the hidden powers that 


live in the sewer. 


HINTS FOR LEAP YEAR. 


RECOGNIZING the fact that the ladies 
God bless them—have only one year in fou: 
for demanding admiration, though they ca: 
always compel it, our artist has been at pains 
to collect for the information of the fair sex 
the most approved methods of producing a 
stunning effect upon those stupid men. 
THe Juper is fully aware that there is 
nothing new in any of these methods, that 
they have been tried by the female of ou 
kind from time immemorial, and that every 
lady in this broad land who has reached 
years of discretion has long since chosen he: 
metier, and works consistently on the lines 
she has marked out for herself. Ever) 
woman desires to make herself as beautifu 
and attractive as possible; that is an instinc' 
which is born with the dear creatures, and 
which grows with their growth and strength 
ens with their strength. It is a very pretty 
and a very blessed instinct for this colorless 
work-a-day world of ours, and has as its r 
sult no imeconsiderable portion of the sur 
shine which cheers the desolate pathway of 
man here below. Women should be thank« 
and not ridiculed for displaying their charm 
to the best advantage. When a lady with 
matchless arm learns to play on the harp s! 
delights us less by the music, which she ma 


the sewer is, and you will be answered by a | or may not excell in, than by the exhibiti 
ya} ; A 























“A BOON FOR THE MILLIONS.” 


IF YOU DO NOT WISH TO FALL ON THE ICE AND BREAK SOMETHING, USE.‘ JUDGE'S” PATENT EXPANSIVE “RIEL SUPPORTER. 


of a shapely piece of flesh and bleod, shown 
off to the best advantage. A lady with a 
dazzling row of teeth will smile more fre- 
quently and persistently than her less fortu- 
nate sisters; a lady with a tall and graceful 
figure is at her best on the archery ground, 
and every one must have observed that those 
little accidents which disarrange the lower 
portion of the female draperies occur more 
frequently to a girl with a pretty foot and 
ankle than to one less unexceptionable as to 
the pedal extremities, 

But why multiply examples? If a thing 
of beauty is a joy forever, a woman of beauty 
is a joy for quite a considerable fraction of 
her existence, unless she be so unfortunate 
as to catch the small-pox. And while a girl 
is young, pretty, and attractive, she will 
instinctively dance, or skate, or ride, or play, 
or do whatever she looks best at, and spec- 
tators are pleased and made better by the 
sight, and THE JuDGE settles his spectacles 
lown on his nose and looks on and applauds, 
and fearlessly prints his address right under 
his portrait, though this is leap year—for 
Tae JupGe frankly owns that if he has a 


displayed. 


It may not be—at least not yet, 

*Tis no slight cause that bids me own it, 
Think not my promise I'd forget, 

But, for a time, I must postpone it. 


Think not I've ceased to love the whirl 
Of giddy waltz, or polka mazy; 

Nor that thy hair is out of curl, 
Nor that thy Edwin’s getting lazy. 


Nay, teach not those sweet lips to pout, 
Nor at my pleadings make wry faces, 
Canst still thy faithful Edwin dénbt? 
Know then the truth, I’ve broke my braces. 


In Buffalo dwells a young girl 

Whose front hair no mortal could curl; 
All loosely it hangs 

In horrid straight bangs; 
Even bandoline can’t make it curl. 


My friends political my trumpet blew; 
The drinks I set up by the score, 

Till all my greenbacks quickly flew, 
And then, by Jove, they blew no more. 


ee : Wuar advice does the name of Dr. John- 
weakness, it 1s for female loveliness, however stons biographer convey to the head of the 


house? 


The Reason Why. 








The Ward Candidate. 





Boss-well ? 








| foreign countries are raising such a ry of 


A Dissertation on Hogs. 


A8 WE FIND THEM ABOUT TOWN. 

THERE has been a great cry in foreign 
countries of late about the hog—the genuine 
American hog I mean—and though he re- 
joices in bristling in his own defence, it is 
generally admitted that there is little wool 
about him. 

That there are different species of hog in 
this free and enlightened country may not 
be generally known, and it is of the different 
varieties that I propose to speak. 

Now, those porcine animals that have filled 
not only the stomachs but the pockets of 
western pork packers, and about which some 


condemnation, are to my mind the hogs 


| above all others to be desired. 


Now, with the two legged animals, of the 


above species, with which our country is so 


sadly overrun, it is widely different. They 
cannot be butchered, being protected by a 
law that should have been abolished at the 
time the German nation began exportin 

them by ship loads to this country to be fed 
and housed by our generous uncle. As arti- 
cles of food, one look at the imported animal 
is sufficient to assure the gastronomer—in 
search of ‘‘ tit bits” for the table—that they 


|; would be neither tender nor sweet to the 


taste, and so ship load after shipload enters 


| our ports, mingling with our own large in- 
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Suing For Damages. 





MRS, MATILDA SMUGGINS UNDER EXAMINATION, 





ea 


ah Sie 
Ss 
. 
SSE SAS 
- pie hetene 
BAA 


Aftorney for the Defence. What is vour name? 

Mrs. NS. Matilda Smuggins, at my baptism, 
Wherein T was med a member of 

Alt. Oh; belongs to a seeret society, does 
sheY Make anoteof that; now mavam you're 
cn vour oath remember; so, what were you 
made a member «f? 

Mre. S. You drv up with your members 
and renembers. Every member and remem- 
her I had was erushed out of me when the 
dray went over me, 

Aft, You were crossing Fifth Avenue and 
Broadway. 

Mrs, S. Why. certainly: and easier and 
safer I'd find it to cross the seven oceans in 
a Broadway ear, 

Alt, What did you cross the street in? 

Mrs. S. In the mud sir, partways, and 
partways in the arms of a policeman, placed 
there to protect the roughs and furious 
drivers. 

Alt. Nonsense. I mean did you ride or 

| walk? 

Mrs. S. I ran my darned best, until I was 
knocked down by the feet of forty-eleven 
horses. 

Att. What were you going about? 

Mrs. S. About four o’clock. 

Ati. I mean what business were you going 

| on? 

Mrs. S. My own business, sir, which ain’t 
none of yours, and very sorry I’d be if we 

| were ever confounded together. 

Att. What was the machine that went over 
| you? 

Mrs. S. You blamed old idiot, how could 
| I tell, with the squad there was round about 
|me? I thought it was a dray; the policeman 
| he said it was a fire engine, and made a re- 
| mark about dirty hose which must have been 
| at a fire lately. I up and told him to shut 

up with his mean talk, that if I had cooked 
| dinner lately before the fire, it had nothing 
| to do with my hose, and done them no harm 
| either, and his own would be dirty too if he 
| was rolled in the mud like me, 

Att. Then you don’t know what machine 
went over you. Who do you expect to get 
| damages from? 

Mrs. S. More damages! I guess if I’m 
| to be damaged any more, I'll be dam—m—m. 
(Stammers with sobs. ) 

Att. Now, my good lady, don’t be profane. 
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“WATER, WATER EVERYWHERE, AND NOT A DROP TO DRINK.” 
creasing porcine element, till we are likely Ye Cornucopia Coiffure. 
to become a hog ridden country, particularly — 
if foreign countries close their ports against A MEDIAVAL MADRIGAL. 
the American hog. — 

In this condition of affairs it behooves us, I. 
as a nation, to look about us and see what Only a medieval maid, 
can be done to ameliorate our condition. With dreaming face and flowing hair, We can’t allow bad language here. How 
Where drunkenness and riot prevail, there Leaning on a balustrade, | were you injured? 
are inebriate asylums and reformatory schools. Building chateauz in the air. Mrs. S. 1 was infernally injured sir. 
For criminals there is the prison and the gal- Att. Now, now! This won’t do 
lows, but what for the hog that we meet and on pe Rett“ weagtehenaay! S9eeS 5s PM 
must be civil to because he rejoices in two "Long comes a gallant, bravely drest, f oliceman. She means internally, sir. 
legs? J Qn bis facnen emneseus leer | Mrs. S. Yes, sir; 1 was eternally bust up, 
I remember once of going to a show where 7 ae cise ge men ee oe amelie ge Ba Bo ie to 
_ age ~ et > . o whisper in her shell-like ear. x, Ghag we vie 5 
an educated pig was exhibited. He proved . me, and has lain heavy on my stomach ever 
himself a “‘ gentleman and ascholar.” Now, II. since . 2 
why not establish schools, call home the With hand on heart he bends to spout Att. What is your profession or calling? 
schoolmasters from abroad, and make an His euphemism. With a sigh Mrs. S. Own cook to a city alderman, sir, 
, ar . son D : 7 : : . , 
nye on to teach the hog manners: She turns her steepled coiffure ’bout, which has every Saturday afternoon to my- 
areful observation has satisfied me that And gets him one just in the eye. self, asa lady should have, to walk out, with or 
the hog that cannot be put into the stomach = ue evaxs. | without my bean, and be run over at pleas- 
or pocket, is the growing evil of the country. ure by the vehicles, which go harmless and 
You meet him everywhere, on the sidewalk, There was a young girl of Toronto often unprotected through the streets of the 
" » Py ; >: "@ < ’ or . ° y ; ine » di ® ‘ ° - s 5 “a : } 
in the Park, in the theatre and concert hall: Who did nothing she didn’t want to; | city, which have nowhere else to walk, and 
yes, even in the church; and you may know One morning last summer have every right to do as a free born citizen 
1im, without looking for his bristles, by the She fied with a drummer, should (Sobs ) 
way he pushes past the stranger in the aisle, And nobody knows where she’s gone to. Att. My good lady, don’t get excited. 
who stands waiting for a seat, and entering <n Mrs. S. Which ever since a whole bottle 
ve own pen, closes the door with a bang and There was a young man at the Falls of brandy in the day don’t keep me in spirits, 
uttons It, though there are stjll three vacant Who never paid afternoon calls; which the doctor says my left rib is impress- 
But the greedy young sinner ing on my heart. Why I only wonders as | 
Would go out to dinner, have a rib left at all, and know well, I havn't 
. ’ ? 
And feed hard at the suppers and balls. oue that’s right. 


BILLIN YS. THE MAN ON THE SQUARE, 


DeEAb gone—a stulen corpse. 
| 




















Att. What salary had you? | 
Mrs. S. $60 per annum a year, which with 
pickings and small perquisites (he being a | 
bachelor), amounted to $137, besides receiv- | 
ing board wages, by special agreement, which | 
[ never ate at my own expenses. 

Att. Name some of your perquisites. 

Mrs. S. Which the best of them was three | 
young men from the city, which dined with | 
me at half price every day, with the crumbs 
that fell from my master’s table, as became | 
a foolish virgin who never wasted anything, | 
and fed no dogs, which are only a torment | 
in a house. | 

Att. And since your accident you have | 
not been able to hold this excellent position? 

Mrs. S. Which my master have dined at 
the restorer’s ever since, to save me fatigue, 
for which, it being kinder civil of him, I 
must see to recompense him. The first day I 
can cook for him he shall have the biggest 
turkey in New York, with oyster sass, which 
he delights in, and you bet he won’t be 
troubled to eat it cold, which is a mean thing 
to ask a gentleman to do. 

Att. Well, Mrs. Smuggins, I think we | 
must admit you are entitled to some dama- 
ges. You certainly do not appear capable of | 
working at your honorable profession just | 
now, though I cannot learn that any of your 
perquisites are in abeyance— 

Mrs. S. They’re in the bank, sir, ivery | 
cent I earn, to provide for a green old age. 

Att. Don’t interrupt the council, mam; 
there’s nothing green about vou, but your 
jonnet strings. Therefore, though we can- 
not learn that any bones were broken 

Mrs. S. All my ribs, sir; short off by the 
mack bone. : 

All, Silence! Yet weare willing toadmit, 
that. considering vour advanced age 

Mrs. S. Quly 26 years, you sassy pratin 
fool. 

A//, Awl vour stout figure —— 

Mrs. S. Weight 94 lbs., if you call (hal 
stout. 

A/t. Which causes such a fall, as you al- 

ve vou received, to give a considerable 
shock to yoursystem. We propose to offer you 
S10 compensation. 

Mrs. S. Which Ull not take less than $100, 
which is little enough. ‘Ten dollars! Hear 
him talk! I should smile, which I'd have to 
run over every day fora year at /had price 
to make it worth anything, and even then it 
wouldn’t pay anything tospeak of. Oh! you 
go on. 

[Case adjourned. ] 
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There is a young man at Quebec 
Whose mind’s a deplorable wreck. 
His girl—ah! frivolity!— 
Dressed always decolletee, 
And he now thinks of nothing but neck. 


THE north wind doth blow 

And we shall have snow, 

And what will the bummer do then, 
Poor fool? 

He’ll leave his ‘‘ chicks” without bread, 

Without fuel or bed, 

And seek the saloon of O’Toole, 
Poor fool. 


JAMES Nutt, who has been on trial for 


murder in Pittsburg, Pa., has at last received | 


i verdict from the Jury, who pronounce him 
iot guilty. Though his mother and sister 
vere quite overcome with joy, he was nutt, 
emaining through the trying scene calm 
ind immovable. He may be inwardly happy, 
owever, to know he is Nutt guilty, although, 
wecording to the verdict, he must have been 
racked. 
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Shook and Collier. 

Tite well known and popular managers of 
the Union Square Theatre, though still in 
their first season at that famous house, are 
very central figures in the world of New 
York amusements. Sheridan Shook was 
formerly associated in the management with 
Mr. A. M. Palmer, but retired some years 
ago. Last year he associated himself with 
J. W. Collier, and bought Mr. Palmer out. 

| Under the new management the Union 
| Square preserves its well earned prestige, 
| and ‘‘ Separation,” by an American author, 
| now running there, is playing to business 

which entitles it to rank with any of the great 
| successes for which this house is famous. 

Mr. Sheridan Shook is a well known figure 
| in New York and requires but a slight word 
| of introduction to THE JuDGE’s readers. He 
| has been active in politics in the past, and 
| his name is still one to conjure by in such 


A lady whose build was most spherical, 
One morning became so hysterical, 

She caught the two wrists 

Of her spouse in her fists, 
And how he escaped was a miracle. 


ONLY a pans-y blossom—the pretty dish- 
washer. 


THE man who deals in one of a kind only 
may be said to be out of sorts. 


Wy is a persistent lover like a man sail- 


ing for a seaport in France? Because he is 


bound to Havre. 





su jects, anl his opinion is always sought 
when the newspapers svek to forecaste, by the 
Opinion of men who ought to know, the 
doubtful fature of any election or political 
movement, 

Mr. J. W. Collier is an actor by professien, 
though for many years he has contined his 
attentions to ** the front of the house” where 
he has proved himself a shrewd and success- 
ful manager. For a number of years he 
played all the leading successes of the Union 
Square throughout the country, and his 
name has always been identified with the 
enterprises of that house. Now, that he is 
associate manager of the theatre itself, with 
abundant capital at his command, and backed 
by one the finest companies in the United 
States, we may trust to his judgment and 
experience that the amusement loving public 
of New York will be liberally and intelli- 
gently catered to and entertained by Shook 
and Collier. 


There was a young lady of Basle, 
Who came to the ice car-ni-ral; 
When she felt the cold air 
She cried in despair, 
‘*It’s chilly for this little gal.” 


THE Philadelphia Chronicle thinks that 
the real cause of the slow process of the Keely 
motor ‘‘is because the inventor did not let it 
grow under blue glass.” The blue glass the- 
ory exploded long ago. Hot water is the 
craze now, and if Keely will try this on his 
motor, we’ll bet suecess will crown his efforts 
instanter—but he must cook the water in the 
right kind of a boiler.— Norristown Herald. 
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Tom Crimmins. 
Tom Crimmins was a darling Tom, 
(Excuse all vulgar puns), 
A type of New York City’s bright, 
Rising and setting sons. 


His father was an austere man, 
An oyster man was he, 

Who opened life by opening, 
The shell-fish of the sea. 


And hearing of a richer clime, 
He took his only son, 

And came where golden minds are lost 
While golden mines are won. 


They hoped to fill their pockets 
From rich pockets in the ground; 
And midst the boulders of New York 

None bolder could be found, 


For, tho’ a mining minor, Tom 
Was never known to shirk; 

Ahd while with zeal he worked his claim, 
His father claimed his work. 


Time's record on his brow now showed 
A fair and spotless page; 

And, as his age became him well, 
He soon became of age. 


Thinking that he was up to all 
The New York City tricks, 
He now resolved to pick his way 

Without the aid of picks. 


In less than twenty circling moons 
Two fortunes he had made, 

One by good luck at trade in stock, 
And one by stock in trade. 


With health and wealth he now could live 
Upon the easy plan, 

While everybody said, of course, 
He was a nice young man. 


But Thomas fell, and sadly too— 
Who of his friends had thought it? 
He ran for Alderman—alas 
For him and his! he caught it. 


Mixing no more with sober men, 
He found his morals fleeing, 
And being of a jovial turn, 
He turned a jovial being. 


And with the Central Union boys 
His cash he freely spends; 

Since he’s been Park Commissioner 
He's made a host of friends. 


In state affairs, his eloquence 
Like thunder rattles far, 

He's peerless in his prominence 
Presiding at the bar. 


But the saddest blow of all to Tom, 
It grieves me much to tell, 

He fell in love with a flower girl, 
Her name—they say tis Nell. 


They sent for doctors far and wide, 
"Twas found of no avail; 

They all agreed, what ailed poor Tom 
Was politics—and ale. 


B. J. KELLY. 


Music at home: He—‘‘ Er—’m awfully 
fond of music—ain’t you? Not this sort of 
thing, you know. Can’t stand the drawing 
room amateur—nevah could. Sorry to say’ve 
not been to heah Mme. Schumacker this year. 
Nevah had time. Told she’s in splendid 
form. Like her playin’ awfully—should 
know her touch a mile off. Dyin’ to heah 
her—” She—* So am I—and if you would 
only be so kind as just to hold your tongue, 
I dare say we might both manage to hear her 
now!” (Mme. S. has been playing for the 
last ten minutes. )}— London jr 
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“HE STOLE 


A Specimen Irish-American Epistle. 
THE DISCURSIVE IRISHMAN ON NEW YORK POLITICS. 

My DEAR JupbGe: It is none of your busi- 
ness—and I say it to your face—how the 
original of the following came into my pos- 
session. Suffice that, as in a former case, it 
never reached its intended destination. 

Yours, interceptingly, 

THE O’CALLAGHAN, 


New YORK. Janooary, 1884. 

Deak SHamus: Since me last letther rit- 
ten“@ert ‘lecshun toime last yere, this win- 
ther, which yees haven’t reployed to iver 
since, an’ which I’m thinkin’ fur that ray- 
son, wint asthray in th’ post offis ayther here 
or there, or mebbe fell into th’ hands o’ th’ 
inimy over there, fur they luk wid suspishun 
on ivery little schrap o’ writin’ thinkin’ 
prhaps that it may contane dannymite or 
pathriotism or sum other dangerus cumbus- 
table; an’ small blame to ’em fur that same, 
seein’ that Donovan O’Rossa an’ his other 
hayroes here are sworn to blow ivery man of 
‘em up sky high sumtime bethune now an’ 
th’ day of judgment. But, as I was goin’ 
to say above, a grate lot of things, big an’ 
little, cum and wint since me last letther, an’ 
about which you haven’t heerd mebbe out 
there in th’ mountins, an’ which may pruve 
interestin’ readin’ to yerself an’ Maureen an’ 
th’ childher in these cowld winther noights. 

In me last I spoke a good dale ’bout poli- 
tix which wor goin’ on here thin quite loive- 
ly, fur, as I minshuned above, it was in th’ 
verry hate o’ ’lecshun toime, an’ talk o’ th’ 
ould Carravats ap’ Shannavasts an’ three 
yere oulds an’ four yere oulds, an all th’ 
other faxshuns of ould days at home, wid’ 
there foightin’ an’ murdherin’ an’ other 











MY TART.” 


funny thricks and capers—they cudn’t hould 
a farthin’ candle be way of comparison 
to the faxshuns here at ’lecshun toime whin 
their blud issturred up, all luckin’ an’ scramb- 
lin’ fur th’ fat offises which th’ people give 
‘em. But, as I wos goin’ to say above whin 
I interrupthed meself, th’ ’lecshun has tuk 
place since me last letther, an’ divil such 
scratchin’ of tickets ivir I saw in me loife as 
happened thin. Me bould Jimmy O’Brine, 
who I minshuned in me last, wos defated 
for registher afther all his palavorin’ an’ 
promises, an’ wid all his ‘‘indipindince,” an’ 
won o’ his frinds, be name of liane. I be- 
lave, who happens to be an ix corriner as 
luk wud have it, has since sat on th’ corpus 
o’ me frind the bould Jimmy, an’ more’s th’ 
pity, for he sed to me that iv he wos ‘lected 
he wud make me his private secrithary or 
janithor, or sumthin’ else o’ that koind, pre- 
voided I larned to read, rite an’ sifer in th’ 
manetime. I’m thinkin’ I’ve plinty toime 
to larn ’em all now fur that purpose, but me 
ambishun has ris hire nor that since thin. 
But, be me conshince, tho’ bad me frind 
O’Brine—who thay say is laynial discindent 
o’ ould Brine Boru himself—was left, Tam- 
miny Hall got th’ sevarest batin’ o’ all th’ 
faxshuns, an’ th’ Tamminy candidate who 
saved his loife in th’ feight, considhered 
himself as lucky as anny loive Frinch or 
Inglish soger afther th’ grate battle of Wa- 
therloo of ould where, as yees know, me 
gran’father fought wid th’ dare-divils of 
Connaught Rangers. I belave I tould yees 
in me last that I cum near bein’ nominated 
for aldherman an’ wos but purwinted from 
it by me money givin’ out of a suddint at a 
meetin’ o’ the’ campane club, which at last 
gev the nominashun to Tim Shaughnessy, 
son of owld Conn of the cross roads near the 
borheen, as yell remimber. Tim’s nomina- 
shun cum so soon-afore “lecshun that his 



































































monev hadn’t full time to giv out, an’ th’ 
short an’ the long of it is that Tim held on 
to his nominashun on the People’s ticket, 
as “twas called, an’ bethune th’ scratchin’ an’ 
other things on ‘leeshun day, Tim bate the 
Tamminy man out of his boots a’most, an 
now he’s an aldherman in all his glory, and 
divil resave the foiner specimint of a city 
his fut in th’ boord since th’ 
davs of George Washington, an’ wid th’ sole 
‘ ‘Tommy Shields himself an’ a 
few other cute fathers, Tim is pruving him- 
knowinest of th’ 


father iver s 


self to be the cutest and 
‘om, and Jucks so foine an’ 


whul crowd o 
} lansable an’ learned an’ wise in his sate in 
he boord that no wun wud iver think him to 
be the sun of plane and honest ould Conn 
Shaughnessy of th’ cross roads. 

Of vse ve’ve heerd of John Kelly over 
the I he’s the grate big injun an’ hed 


nt o' Tamminy Hall here. an’ a grate big 
P Well, I 
him immaidate ly afther ‘lee- 
Was very much put out intirely 
ie’ result. But whin I up and tould 
him at I wos the man that rayfused th’ 


nominashun for aldherman aginst his candi- 


own estimashun too. 


— Mr 


date in me disthrict, he was all smoiles an’ 
; haggge 

resaved me very koindly: but thin whin I 

tould him afther, that me ould towney, Tim 


Inessy, the People’s candidate, wos 


lected over his man, he grew moighty red 
“ie: Fim 


a He’s, 


th’ face wid anger an’ seys he, 


frum vour place at home?” seys he. 


sor,”” sevs | “Ton. seys he, ** git out o’ 
me otlis quick, seys he, ‘*fur | won't have 


nothin’ to do wid such a lot of thraitors an’ 
“fur iv you’re from 
‘Tim Shat ghnessy ‘s place,” seys he ** vou’re 
ust as bad as Tim himself,” seys he. And 
* that he was rael angry an’ disposed to 
knowin’ besides that a man’s 
house is his castle, 1 thin got out as quick 
as me legs could carry me, but not a minnit 
too soon, fur as 1 rethrated thrw’ the’ anti- 
twards the dure lading to th’ sthreet, 
which is named Park Row, me eve meta lot 
faces of discontinted Tamminy 
min who’d make mince mate o° me in a jiffy 
iv | showed resistince. An’ havin’ 
sich a narro’ escape wid me loife, I raysolved 
niver to put meself in jepperdy inside his 

Sut iv I kin git th’ 
nominashun for annything against Tamminy 
next ‘lection V’ll have me rivinge on John 
Kelly, and won’t let the matther slip frum 
I did afore. Tim Shaughnessy 


s, me preddysessor in th’ 


spalpeens, seVs he, 


be cross, an’ 


0’ scowlin 


enny 


hed quarthers agin. 


me grasp as 
s, be ali account 


boord, fur the boys sav that twards th’ ind 
of Tim’s term they'll organize a Mulligan 


an’ thin we'll see Tamminy 


wigs on th’ green; an’ no mistake about it 


1.) 
campaune Club, 
I 


aitvner. 

Wid koindest re 
reen an’ th’ littl 
inimy will not intirsipt this, 


Your 


gards to yoursilf an” Mau- 
wons, an’ hopin’ that th’ 
I remane, 

affecshunate brother-in-law, 

DENNIS MULLIGAN. 

P. S.—Sinee th’ above war ritten I larn 
frum the papers that th’ *¢ Indipindints” are 
waking up agin an’ that other faxshuns are 
there’s ivery 


gitting loively also, an’ chance 


o' a grand schrimmage at the 
prisiadinsnal 


‘em, divil a care | 


cumming grate 
‘lecshun. But, like th’ rest of 
care who’s "lected prisi- 
it th’ offis ’m lueking fur, 
Which is a sate in th’ boord o’ aldhermin at 
th’ ould Citty Hall. An’ whin I’m there 
I'll be as grate a nan In 
prisidint himself. 


lint so long as | ‘ 


uw small way as th 


Every dog has his day, but it doesn’t fol- 
low that every dog has cour-age. 


















j i 
ut 
d " 
; j ) 
U 
\ - 
i ‘ 
A 4 " ! 
oe taj i 
ay } / 
J 4 
6 —_ 
iy : 
\ PES am 
+) (ee : . 
atts 
nae Pig 
Re a tie 
v1 Vy o 
We eS eo —— 
SMe OS i+ tt? 
ee ie ws ‘ 
ee Une 
SSE aE 





A LEAP YE 
THE WAY THE GIRLS MAY 


Our National Pastime. 


Tuts has nothing to do with sleighing, 
cock-fighting, pie-eating, or baseball pitch- 
ing; it is a sport that is fast superceding all 
others, and has the great advantage over 
every other form of amusement, that no 
child is too young, nor woman too weak, no 
man too drunk, nor erank too idiotic, to 
indulge in it. On the contrary, the defects 
that prevent the full enjoyment of other 
sports merely add to the zest and effect of 
this. We allude to the playful pocket-pistol 
firing. Its only drawback is its apparent 
selfishness, as it can only be played with by 
one person at a time, but for genuine fun it 
is as far removed from patience or solitaire, 
modern drummer is from Annan- 
nias, or a quack medicine advertiser from 
Baron Munchausen. It is so safe, too. A 
good bank manager, the other day, who had 
not lost other people’s money in a wicked lot- 
tery, or in the still more demoralising, naugh- 
ty horse racing, but in the upright, holy 
Wall street, wished to turn it acainst himself. 
It appeared endowed with superhuman intel- 
ligenee and missed him four shots out of five, 





only keeping its reputation by slightly graz 
The factories are turning 
out these 24 and 32 calibre toys in such quan- 
tities that they are making arrangements 
with comic papers and dime ** dreadfuls” for 
their distribution. Asa nation we are be- 
coming expert pistol shots. Lust week the 
morning papers described with justifiable 
pride how « young man had emptied his 
revolver ina saloon, but the two first dropped 
‘dead in their tracks,” No doubt the youth 
would have made a pretty quintette, only 
unfortunately he allowed his pride, at seeing 
the two first drop so prettily, to fluster him 
so that on the third shot he merely mortally 


ing his mouth. 








AR DEVICE. 
UTILIZE THEIR PLAQUES 


wounded the one he was plaving with. This 
spoils his record, We don’t wish now to 
enter into the great usefulness this toy pos- 
sesses in weeding out too large a familv or 
in removing, 
divorce, a well insured if not well 
wife, though, 


without the publicity of a 
heloved 


when the wife shooting 


followed by the usual number of tears an 


(nnie’s,” pet 


groans, and **Oh my darling 
from ive conser 


] 
i 


fect immunity juien 
be guaranteed to any one. and inthe may 


of CUSUS the shooter W 1] receive from ( 


coroners’ jury sympathy instead of commita 


Inquisitive questions as to the amount of 
Insurance being rarely asked. Uncle sam, 
who taxes most everything, has a rare opp 
tunitv here. ‘The government would beable 
to repeal all the import duties and delight 
the souls of the free-traders by declaring a 
tax of say $1,000 for carrying and 85,000 for 
using these cherub-making, Fren nov 
ing playthings. 
There was a young irl of Gene 
Whe was mashed on a colored coalheave 
But she learned to her fu 
He'd a wife in Missouri 
So she broke with her sable ce 
A SOAR trial a flight of carrier } cons. 


ONE of the prettiest rit n Car ida just 
now is said to be a beautiful American girl, 
with sparkling eyes and rosv cheeks pro 
nounecing the ‘ tobogganing.”’ Her 
turned into little dimples, her 
white teeth dance in a most dazzling way, 
her ebin up and down bewitchingly, 
and altogether one feels that 40 degrees below 
zero is not very cold weather after all.—P/i/- 
ade lphia Call. 
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Play. 





z t 
‘NADI \ 2 prove inequivoeal 
g ; t S Sj | rst produc 
ous SS a his theatre 
} } S y i! | now thre 
) ~ ! pal Vy eve \ 
nig 

Mr. B ) authe who thie 
wil Sa gradua of Camb ig hniversity 
} t l I } | f ? it SA 1] 

is oO nus tl 
trot 1) s bh doin 
New \ \ o time t Mod- 
1eSKk ~ | } \ - t ved) 
I nave \ si ) 

lhe s harrowing 1m uls 
but Ss inte ly 8 gy, and the hor- 
rors depicted t} TY en . 
real | Jum vo 1 
5 ‘ ne ‘ ed hiy 

} Q anf} j puUurpos 
\ ! 3 A l - l R mn | 
1 1 Mi | ys { wi ive 
S oT ‘ ss sta r 
| I we \ J mit 

\ ] ( rag sho 1 be 
‘ | to do without a wholesale slaughter 
at nish, but Mr. Barrymore out-Herods 
Herod, and gives us a double dose of butch 
ery, his ‘*N only ending but 
beg y WwW i! tas 7 

B Mi " majesty of 
charms,” ( 1e O ind runs 
through the ¢ camut he passions 
W ! ll { Siv = a = SSCS 
HH ( : re te reir hid 
( fford a fir st to nel 
W \ race hn ft parts ol 

hie Lay 

In the love scenes she is bewitching, and 
| e wa ng and In int by-play 

d vone, in the third aet, are sim- 
) rable, 

Mr. Barrymore and Mme. Modjeskashould 
co one no hy | II is W tten 
f 1 powerful plav, and s is given a 

( ition ¢ I 


No ao ibt 


\ fi ( ly if Tut Iupe would 
oY Mrs | it she en e first 
\ » ser the 7 ountess 
irs ers Nad lil 

Modlj i is su i strong personality 
= ( S ¢ ing about her, even 

» w 1a p rechatr 
Miss Drew, gorgeously attired, plavs the 
i way American girl with it good 


and Mr. Barrvmore is an ex- 


\ i re OL the cast is excep- 
vod, and if the management could 
eutheatre fo any let oth of time the 

vould have a long and suecessful run. 

l'o go from the s lime to the ridiculous, 
his 0 step ucro s from The Star to 

e Girar Opera House, where John T. 
le portraving h ; late st creation, 


at of Gen. Josiah Limber, in Mr. Lloyd's 


= For Congress P 


‘The success of this piece shows what per- 





THE JUDGE. 


severance will do. ‘“*For 
year was tried on numerous dogs, but never 
caught on. This year, revamped and meta- 
morphosed, it has been given to the tune of 


Congress” last 


‘If at first vou don’t suc ed, try, trv again,” 
in several cities, but it remained for an intel- 
gent and scerning New York public to 


discover how:very very funny 


New York has rendered a 








now that 


in its favor, it will probably do a good busi- 
ness the rest of the season Raymond, as 
an impecunious politician, is funny, and, as 
the im) u is pol chal s never off the 
stage three minutes at a time, there is not 
much left for the other actors to do. 

The plav is clumsily constructed, and the 
ad ilog , < no men } int: but one or 
wo sc r esis \ und as a 
hit o1 he political wav of me inating and 
elk ting ae vutes 1f Is cleve 


ind Contus at The New Comedy 
| iov to Mr. Stetson’s pockets, whik 
s i yds ft Ss ure 
If the opera troupes will kindly remain 
av a sufficient length of time, some of the 
Inahagers ma make up the amounts they 
lost aduril the early part of the season. 


after Mrs. Langtry closes at 
the New Park, she will let New York alone 
for the present. She hus about exhausted 
the theatres, and there is hope that she will 
soon seek fresh fields and pastures new. 


We trust that 


To all Whom it may Concern. 


NOTICE. 

We take the liberty of requesting all per- 
Wishing for notoriety, to 
avail themselves of the earliest opportunity 
of sitting for their yhotogray is, and to for- 
ward them to us, either 
tives. 

In event of 


sons whe may be 


| 
ther us positives or nega- 
any one distinguishing him- 


self, either by folly, conceit, proficiency in 


buneombe, penny-wisdom, votry, or hum- 
bug: « e much less probable ease, 
becom nsp ous by intelligence, elo- 
quence, nd sense, toleration, or genuine 
patriot 1, it mav be our duty to hand down 
to posterity the likeness, either to its exeecra- 
t ror regards, as the case may be. 
Gentlemen are hereby warned that if they 
neglect this pre sution it will be worse for 


them, as we will not be answerable for the 


presentation to 
want of 


consequences of any misré 
which they may be reduced by the 
t. It is forthe 
o decide whether they will go down to future 


feutures, or, 


gentlemen 


any reliable ~ rtra 


ages under our version of their 


like beer, to be drawh mn ther own mugs, 
thev will attend to this recommendation: if 
not, they must take the consequences, which 


mav be of the most frightful description. 


N. B. : 


portraits of themselves in 


Gentlemen are requested not to 
send false posi- 
tions or on fancy platforms, as they may have 
appeared before their constituents. 


Per order. 3 h 


There's a girl in far-famed Illinois, 
Who every spare moment employs 
In swearing like Mars 
And smoking cigars, 

And playing she’s one of the boys. 
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MAN 
Sea Islands). ** Say. Maguire, shall we qo 
down to Mott street an’ see the owld folks. I 
dunno?’ , 


THE Sporrep (from the South 


from Africen) 


Mi (rin iis.” 


Intercepted Letters. 





ANDREW MARTIN VAN BUREN MULBERR 
GUINEA, N cC., TO DINAH MULBERRY 
MADISON AVI NEW YORK 


My Dean DINAH. 
wil | is, ut ver cusein ver poan ole mah ob 
| | money. 


sich trenuchbery, as ter takin de 


De truf ob de mattah am, dat de mule money 


am disappeahd from de prem’ses entirely, 
and | regrets to state cat t went about de 
time ver daughter Phrony tuck her de- 


pahture. 

As for me, I scorns dat money; | 
touch it wid a ten foot pole, ho moan dan 
Id roba hen roos. Wat ver daughter am dun 
I dun know, but dis 


woulden 


tole ver about de mule : 


I do know, dat she musn’ cuse her poah ole 
paw ob havin’ a han in de se lution ob de 
mvste! 

‘Now. | trusses er am citt n’ ‘long well, 
Dat Brudder White I doan take much count 
on. Yer'd | ae Baptises alone and 
stick ter de Metffodis’, war yer belongs. 

We’s bin habin a lot ob tractable meetins 
sperien- 


down yere, an ver ole man has been 


a hope. 

Yer ll he sorry to heah dot cole black Rose 
has lost her ole man. He don 
boil on de livah de same day dat Phrony tuk 
her depahtuah for New Yauk, and bein’ as 
cole black Rose had no one wid her to 
minister conserlation and sympaffy, Use just 
had her culm over an Thi¢ forces wid me, | 
trusses ver woant feel bad about de ole man 
Yer see, 

] } y 


cakes an moind de childers, whoiie I min’sters 


cing 


died ob de 


no mouh. Rose can make de hoe 


7 


de conserlat Ol dill 
De Buptises hiked 
odder dav. but | den “tend, 


round, 

baptizin in de ribber de 
: Rose, \e rsee, 
objecks ter ck sapotise Ss. an so | staid home 
hein’ lonely 
le ole man, but ebery odder niggah 


wid her, to | 


like, fur ¢ 


eep her jess from 


fur ten miles roun wen ter see de dipping. 
Dey chucked Ih some dat hed nebber been 
conwerted at all, but as Rose done said, a 
little washin’ nebber did a niggah any harm. 

Der times is moighty hard yere, jess at 
presen’, an I elar, 1 dun know wat becomes 
ob de chickens, Sambo brought in a possum 
yesterday, an dats bout all de fresh meat 
we’se had for many a day. So, if yer has 














any 


























any money dat yer kin spare fur de ole man, 
yer moight send it along. 

Rose am ben correspondin’ wid a man up 
norf dat say, he will sen us tickets ter pay 





our passige up dah, perwidin we ken work | 


fur him fur nuffin fur one monf, so he ken 


nuffin yere, we mought as well work fur nuf- 
fin up dar. So if yer doan sen somefin in de 
shape ob a greenback down yere purty soon, 
yer ole man may appeah to yer, when yer 
east expecks him. , 

Yer needn’t hab no feelins *bout Rose. 
It’s all right, an yer ole trufful husban’ tells 
yer so, She am aright peart woman dough, 
an de hoe cakes an de corn bread she kin 
make, to say nuffin ob cookin’ de possums 
an de chickens dat a kind Prov’dence erca- 
sionally sens us, would bring water ter de 
dryest kine ob a mouf, 

De childers is all moah or less well. Rose’s 
two little pickaninnies had de mumps when 
she ’ribed at our plantation, an so all de rest 
ob de clullers has hed ’em in rabid concession; 
but, bress my heart, dat ain’t nuffin but a 
God send, fur de moah mumps dey has, de 
less wittles dey consoom. 

Ifopin ter soon recebe a lettah wid some- 
fin moah dan words insoide it, 

I remains, yer husban in de sperit, if not 
in de body, 


‘get de money back, an as we can’t lib on | 


ANDREW MARTIN VAN BUREN MULBERRY, | 





A Serious Dispute. 


Aw old colored man was observed sitting 
on an ash barrel the other day, when a young 
man, also colored, approached him with, 
** How are you old man?” 

Old Man—“‘ Pretty well, how’s yourself? 
where you come from? down south?” 

Young Man—*‘Y es, down in New Orleans.” 

Old Man—*‘ 1 came from dere myself.” 

Young Man—‘‘ Did you know a man dere 
by de name of Smith?” 

Old Man—‘‘ What, old Smith wid a red 
beard dat yoused to beat his wife.” 

Young Man—‘‘ Yes, the very same Smith, 
and he used to go around and steal chickens.” 

Old Man—‘‘ Yes, very same Smith; I 
knowed him.” 

Young Man—‘‘ An he used to have a 
daughter that was cross-eyed.” 

Old Man—*‘ Yes, I knew him; very same 
Smith.” 

Young Man—‘‘ And he used to drink a 
pint of vinegar every day. ’ 

Old Man—*‘ Yes O, Yes O, Yes O; very 
same man!” 





Young Man—*‘ Well, what do you think | 


about him?” 

Old Man—*‘ Well, I don’t know him.” 

Young Man—*‘ Well, I thought you knew 
him. Your awashnigger. Your no good.” 

Old Man—‘‘ Well, I frought I knew him.” 

Young Man—*‘ Well, how could you know 
him when no such man ever existed?” 

Old Man—‘“‘ Well, honey, case I knowed 
a man that looked just like him.” 

Young Man—‘‘Go on; get out of here; 
take off your shoes and slide up Shinbone 
Alley or I'll slap you in the face.” 

Old Man—‘‘ You O, you O, just O, just 
you slap me in the face and I'll slap you a 
damned sight slapper. Such men as you are 
de ruination of dis country.” 

Exit two colored gentlemen, each going a 
different way. 
pass by. 


THEODORE H. TOOKER. 





Waar did the city Analyst reply, when 
his little Anna asserted the moon was made 
of green cheese? He simply said, Ana-lyze. 


They never speak as they | 








THE JUDG 








“Ha,” says Mr. Doubledollar to himself, ‘‘ Lord 


Let me prace- } 
+“ * + 


Fitesnooks has accepted my invitation. 
tice my patent distangay, way-up bow. 
No, this aint low enough.” 








‘* So, that’s better: but yet it ain’t it neither. I 


’ 


guess I'll go a little lower.’ 





There was a young angel in Heaven 

Whe came down to earth at New Devon. 
She had glittering wings, 
And such beautiful things, 

That her beaux numbered seven times seven. 





THE poet rapturously exclaims: ‘‘ And 
what is so rare as a day in June?” Inasmuch 
as there are thirty of them in that month, 
we don’t exactly see where the rarity 
comes in. 


Wuart sort of a little gal will she be after 
you are married awhile? A little conjugal, 
of course. 





Sidney Harcourt. 
¥ 
Sidney Harcourt! you know you were false. 
False! false in your accents low, 
Mingling with music and song and valse 
Your voice’s tremulous flow. 
Little I cared for the world’s harsh sneers, 
I was fettere’d tho’ you were free, 
You calmly smiled at my passionate tears, 
And whispered, ‘‘ Zélle est la vie!” 
Did I deserve the maxim to crown 
My bitter fate, ‘‘ you must live it down!” 


II. 

Ah! had you forgotten our walks together, 
Your morning and evening calls, 

Those frequent visits in sunny weather, 
With tickets for concerts or balls; 

Operatic music, bouquets of flowers, 
Photographs, locks of hair, 

The fairy winged days, and the joyous hours? 
Sidney! ‘twas scarcely fair! 

You flirted so madly, then went out of town, 
You broke my heart, but I've lived it down. 


UI. 
I passed you once in Rotten Row 
Riding your chestnut mare, 
While bending forward and talking low 
To Maude with golden hair. 
Then dark-eyed Eva, with tangled curls, 
Dashed blindly on to her fate. 
Ah me! how I long'd to warn those girls, 
But I knew it would come too late; 
And I, all alone, was learning to drown 
Your most heartless treatment, and live it down. 
Iv. 
Did I dream that your fingers slightly shook, 
(They used to be very strong), 
As they turned the leaves of my music book, 
And I chose your favorite song? 
You did not detect the choking sob; 
Tears fell, but they left no trace; 
Ah, you might have heard my heart’s wild throb, 
Though I called up a smiling face, 
And I smiled on still, with never a frown, 
But I thought of the words, ‘‘you must live it 
down.” 
*. 
I conquered myself, learned my lesson at last, 
’T was not easy so soon to forget! 
In my dreams I look back on the weary past, 
With no heart-broken wail or regret. 
I forgave you o’ershadowing my gay young life. 
Your emotion you could not hide, 
When the girl who had promised to be your wife, 
Turned from you to your rival’s side; 
I took your advice when you went out of town, 
Am married, thank God! and have lived it down. 
G. N. MOUTRAY. 





Mrs. Squizzle in a Dilemma. 


I’w in a quandry, that is sure, and how to 
get out of it is a question that is at the pres- 
ent time absorbing my fullest attention. 

In the first place, my play—that I ex- 
pected to make at least $100 per night on— 
is not yet produced, and I have not been 
able to light on the manager since my first 
interview. 

I can get no information at the box office, 
though I put in an appearance there regu- 
larly three times a day. 

‘* He is never in at this hour, madam,” is 
the answer I always get, and I begin to think 
that I had better turn my attention to sketch 
writing. Tales of my early life in the coun- 
try might be interesting to the New York 
public and bring me in an income. * 

I’m resolved on turning my literary ability 
to some account, and Sally Mari can help 
me out when a poetical sentence is required. 
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ON GUARD. 


A pair of chickens hanging high— 
A dog who's ready to gobble, or die, 


One thing I determined on last week, and 
that was, not to go back to Gobbletown to 
live, and I wrote to that effect to Squizzle. 

I instructed him in regard te the disposal 
of my personal effects, aud told him to keep 
the farm and stock in good condition, for 
Sally Mari and [ would make it a point to 
spend a few weeks with him in summer. 

Imagine my surprise this morning, on 
being summoned to the drawing room, to see 
him standing there loaded down with bag- 
gage. 

‘lo say I was thunderstruck would faintly 
express my feelings. 

For « few minutes neither of us spoke. 
At length I asked him what brought him to 
the city. 

** Your letter,” sez he. 

“*T told you to stay in Gobbletown,” sez I. 

“And that’s just the reason I didn’t 
stay,” sez he. ‘‘ If you can manage to live 
here, I think I ean; at all events, I’m not 
going back till you go with me.” 

** What do you propose to do?” sez I. “1 
guess you'll find you can’t live on air in this 
city. You'll have to set your wits to work 
and get in some paying business or you'll 
find yourself set into the street before you 
can say ‘Juck Robinson.’ You can’t go ‘on 
tick’ here as you do in Gobbletown.” 

‘‘How have you managed to live?” he 
asked. 

** By writing for the papers and delivering 
lectures. I’ve written « drama that a man- 
ager of one of the theatres accepted, and 
yromised to pay me handsomely for, but he 
hasn’t kept his word, and consequently I’m 
at my wits end to know what to do in this 
dilemma.” 

** Point him out to me and I’ll punch his 
head for him,” said Squizzle, dropping his 
gripsack and rolling up his sleeves. 

**You might be useful in that way, if I 
could get sight of him; but he’s been suc- 
cessful in dodging me for a week past, and 
goodness only knows when I shall set eyes 
on him again. But how are we to live in 
the mean time?” 

**Oh I sold the potatoes, apples, and gar- 
den sass in the cellar, for I knew it would 
freeze,” sez he. 

“Oh you did, did you?” sez I. ‘*Then 
you may hand over the proceeds to me; for 
that farm, stock, and all it produces is mine 
by inheritance.” 


‘*] married the farm when I married you,” 


sez he. 


A tramp with stick, and evil eye 
Squints at the dog, and passes by. 

‘*Not much,” sez I, defiantly, holding out 
my hand for the money. 

‘‘If I'd known that, I’d never have mar- 
ried you,” he said, reluctantly emptying the 
contents of the purse in my hand. 

‘What am I to do without money—you’ve 
taken every cent?” 

**Q, you can go into the ring asa walkist, 


or prize fighter,” I said, but he shook his | 


head dolefully. 


**You can join some of the expeditions 


fitting out to find the north-western passage | 


sez I. 
‘*They never live to come back,” sez he, 
*" sO | don’t see where the profit <* 


to the pole,” 


‘They cover themselves with glory, and 
at the same time assist the cause of science. 
If they don’t live to come back, their bodies 
are brought here at the expense of the gov- 
pomp and ceremony of renowned warriors. 
If you are not willing to give your life to the 
enuse of science, you'll have to go back to 
Gobbletown, and raise money to live on by 


I. He followed my advice, and went. 


One Peaceful Household. 

A story is going the rounds that a certain 
lady of Baltimore, Md., some time ago, for 
certain cogent reasons, registered a solemn 
oath before a notary public that during her 
life she would never again speak to her hus- 
band; and that, notwithstanding they since 
have resided and still reside under the same 
roof, she has religiously kept and still keeps 
her vow. Happy husband! There are thou- 
sands of henpecked and curtain-lectured hus- 
bands throughout the land who secretly wish 
that their ‘* better-halves” would emulate 
the example of their Baltimore silent sister. 


Nothing New in the Telephone. 

A FEW days ago a certain individual of our 
acquaintanee wished to form telephonic con- 
nection between his Nassau street office and 
New street. After vainly endeavoring to 
make Central office understand, he left the 
instrument in disgust, exclaiming: ‘‘ lll be 
d——d if I’m not at last a firm believer in 
the truth of the aphorism, ‘‘ Nothing New 
under the sun!” 


DeaD men pay no bills. 





on a post myself, 
mortgaging the live stock on the farm,” sez | 





Rather Smooth. 


It was one of the slipperiest days that ever 


| slipped around here, and it is a wonder to 


me why it did not somehow slip out of the 


| . . 

| almanac; and indeed, I approach the subject 
| with a rough-shod pen, and with a fear that 
| it might slip entirely off of my mind. 


I must say that everything went smoothly, 


| and even the people seemed to, also, and the 
| course of true love was not rough any more. 


The sidewalks were so beautifully enam- 
elled with ice that if a man turned short to 
get into a store, so he wouldn’t have to make 
a creditor he saw coming feel downhearted 
and bad, he was sure to go down, and saved 
the creditor the trouble of fetching him 
down. 

If a man had any little start in going down 
hill, he went with every facility in the world, 
without having anybody to give him an assist- 
ing kick. 

I found it the very easiest thing in the 
world to get my feet off the pavement and 
up in the air, but the great trouble was for 
me to keep the balance, or the overbalance 
of my body off the walk. Talk about the 
fall of the Roman empire! 

The sensations of a man with both feet 


and the rest of him up in the air, is one of 


extreme buoyancy, an airy lightness that is 
really exhiliarating, like as if you could hang 
there for ever, and didn’t want to get down, 
at least not as soon and sudden. But you 
can’t dwell there long, concern old Sir Isaac 
Newton for inventing gravitation; and having 
plenty of that, and a good deal of gravity, it 
does seem that I never will stop bouncing. 
I.would rather at any time fall down a 
pair of friendly cellar-steps, because I 
wouldn’t have to get humorously up and 


| laugh, and assist along the jokes, and my 
|} cout-tail mashed flat! 


People who failed to have ashes sprinkled 
in front of their places, deserved to have the 


| ashes of humiliation sprinkled on their heads. 
ernment, and they are berried with all the | 


I saw several fellows hanging pretty tight 
to lamp posts, but I don’t think there was 
iything the matter with them, for they did 
not want to trust the ice. IT wanted to hang 
I couldn’t get around very 
far, and did not get to settle several little 
bills; however, I can try it again the next 


slippery day. 


Men who were waiting for something to 
turn up, were accomodated, for I never saw 
so many men turn up their toes in so short 
atime; and I was sorry to see so many busi- 
ness men on such bad footing and struggling 
to get along. 

When one man would fall on the crowded 
walk, he would knock a whole lot down like 
a row of bricks, and he would literally be 
buried under a mountain of curses, besides 
the men. 

When a fellow once started to go down to 
see how firm the walk was, he was bound to 
get there, Levi, for there was no backing 
out. Some men, in falling, would grab at 
a straw, but I think I could grab at a whole 
straw-bed, for that is about the lowest way 
of getting down in society. 

It is very melancholy to sit down suddenly 
on the walk and watch another fellow’s feet 
suddenly get light, and fly up; and he makes 
about forty steps in the air, just as if he 
wanted to climb up, and had no earthly 
intention of getting down on the ice, and 
getting to this level in the world. The mean 
distance is not so very great, but you go it 
at the rate of a mile a minute, and you don’t 
need to have a man tell you when you arrive 
at the station. 

It would have been a grand thing to have 














worn an india-rubber bumper, so you could 
bounce up and go on. 

There was a great fall in dry goods, but 
you know a woman when she slips gives a 
little scream and settles down gracefully, 
like a parachute, and has plenty of assistance 
to get up. There is much bustle, but no 
one hurt. 

I fell once on a smooth place in front of a 
store, and jolted a tooth out of my head, 
along with the memory of all the articies my 
wife had told me to get. The owner of the 
store actually came out and tried to smooth 
it over with me, but if I could have got up 
in time I would have assisted Aim down quick 
enough, if I'd got the drop on him. It does 
somehow make a fellow seem so flat, as it 
were; and I do not see why fellows will stand 
and see me fall, and then burst out into 
miserable laughter; at least, I can’t see why 
it is until I see somebody else fall. 

I am very slow in doing anything, and 
usually take my leisure at it, and greatly 
regret that I can not take a little more time 
when I slip down, and not be in sucha hurry 
about it. I don’t like to hurry so. 

It was such a slippery time, that my boy 
slipped off from home, and went sliding down 
hill, but when he got home I had him 
slip off his jacket and gave him my slipper. 
Even my right boot slipped off the boot-jack 
and took me a glancing lick on my left ankle, 
and my wife slipped all the loose change out 
of my pocket and bequeathed it to a milli- 
nery bill. 

The man who walked along with great 
independence was generally 
pride being dashed to earth and him with it, 
and he who tried to put his best foot forward 
generally got his worst there. 


You could not tell how a man was brought | 


up, by the way he was brought down, always. 

Pedestrians tried to see how much ground 
they could cover, and you should have seen 
how they spread themselves in the attempt. 

The man who cou/d walk along with his 
head up in the world was certainly fortunate; 
and you could keep up with your competitors 
as long as they kept up themselves—which 
wasn’t long. 

Some people, whom I knew were early 
risers, were not so very soon in getting up, 
and the most tidy went around in the veriest 
slip-shod manner. With my friends falling 
one by one all around me, no wonder I felt 


lonely and desolate. his 
BROWN. X 
oe mark. 
Witness, A. W. BELLAW. 





Sensible Boy of Boston. 


THE last seat in the horse car had just 
been taken when a very pompous, nervous 
old gentlemen boarded it, and, casting his 
eye around in search of a place in which to 
deposit himself, discovered that a little boy 
occupied the corner seat at the further end. 
The old gentleman evidently made up his 
mind to have the corner seat, and approach- 
ing the youngster he said: ‘‘ My good little 
boy, you are younger than I am, and can 
stand the strain upon your legs better than 
I can, for I have so much more to hold up. 
Won't you, like a good little boy, give me 
your seat?” ‘* Naw,” said the boy, stonily 
gazing at the old gentleman. ‘* You should 
be more polite, my boy, and more obliging. 
You know that if your father were to come 
in now and ask you for your seat you would 
giveittohim.” ** You betcher life I would,” 
unswered the boy ina truly obliging spirit. 


**cause 1 wouldn’t ride in no car wid no | 


ghost.”—Louston Journal. 





lowered; his | 


THE JUDGE. 


A Sell on Vanderbilt. 


Mr. VANDERBILT was the victim of a sell 
the other day, and has been trying his best 
to keep the matter out of the papers. Van- 
derbilt’s palace on Fifth avenue is famous, 
and everybody who comes to New York is, 
of course, crazy to see it. The other day 
three well dressed young men waiked boldly 
up to the doors of the magnificent vestibule 
of the Fifth avenue entrance and, ringing, 
asked for Mr. Vanderbilt. 

‘What is your business?” 
lackey who answered the bell. 

“This will explain,” and the leader of the 
trio drew forth a note which ran something 
after this fashion: 

‘Mr. VANDERBILT: Three travelers from 
the far west, unwilling to return to their 
distant home without seeing the most noted 
art gallery of America, beg permission to 
glance through your collection. Your gal- 
lery is so superior and doubtless so different 
from anything of the kind in Australia, we 
trust this favor may be granted.” 

The servant disappeared with this missive, 
reappearing in a few moments with the an- 
nouncement that Mr. Vanderbilt was at 
lunch, but that if the gentlemen would wait, 
they could go through the gallery, and that 
Mr. Vanderbilt himself (astonishing conde- 
scension!) would liketosee them. Of course 
the gentlemen waited, and a quarter of an 
hour later the millionaire appeared, his visi- 

| tors’ note still in his hand and his tooth-pick 
still in his mouth. 

**So you come from the antipodes? Well, 
gentlemen, I shall be glad to accord you the 
permission you ask. There are thousands 
of visitors bothering me about this art gal- 
lery of mine, but it is not often I’m troubled 
with callers from Australia.” 

The three callers acknowledged this cour- 
teous remark with thankful smiles, and all 
proceeded together through the magnificent 
collection of paintings. From time to time 
Mr. Vanderbilt propounded various ques- 
tions as to Australia, its millionaires, art col- 


demanded the 


which the young men answered with intelli- 
ligence and without the least hesitation. 
Things proceded thus very pleasantly until 
finally, just as they were taking their leave, 
Mr. Vanderbilt asked: 

‘When did you leave Australia? ’ 

‘** Australia?” asked one of the three in a 
guileless tone, ‘‘ why we were never in Austra- 


’ 


lia in our lives—we come from Jersey City! 
They say Vanderbilt fainted; he must have, 


men escaped with their lives. After all, 
what had they done? In comparison with 
Persia, or even with Europe, Jersey City is 


sion to Australia in their note, has not one 


pleases? This is wishout doubt the com- 
felt so muffed he yesterday refused to buy an 
atlas because the map of Australia was not 
left out!— New York letter to Louisville 
Courter Journal. 





SuHE—‘‘I think it’s a sin and a shame to 
kill the dear little feathered songsters. If 
I had my way, I’d make a law against kill- 
ing birds. Guess people wouldn't starve if 
they let the birds alone.” He—** But what 
would the ladies do without hat ornaments?” 
She—** Oh, that’s an entirely different thing. 
Of course when there’s an actual necessity 
for shooting the dear creatures, one must 
stifle one’s feelings, you know.”—Joston 
| Transcript, 





lections, government, society, etc., all of | 


too! 


else it would be hard to believe these young | 


certainly, ‘‘ far west,” and as for that allu- | 


a right to institute any comparison one | 


mon-sense view to take of it, yet Vanderbilt | 


| boat and she was our salvation. 


Important Rules. 


Tue following rules and regulations have 
been promulzated by the lessee of the Arkan- 
suw penitentiary: 

Turn off the gas when not in use. 

Under no circumstances will convicts be 
allowed to keep dogs in their cells. 

Don’t spit on the floor. 

Please order meals from the bill of fare. 

Wipe your feet before entering the parlor. 

Valuables must be deposited in the safe, 
as the lessee will not be responsible for their 
loss. 

Wine extra. 

Don’t scratch the furniture. 

Don’t wipe your hands on the lace curtains. 

Don’t whittle the rocking chairs. 

Don’t kill flies on the cil paintings. 

Convicts without baggage must pay in 
advance. 

Children unattended, will not be allowed 
at the table. 

By observing these rules you will confer a 
favor on the lessee.—-Arkansaw Traveler. 


Arkansaw Politeness. 

A CORRESPONDENT of a Toledo paper has 
been struck by Arkansaw politeness. This 
should cause no astonishment, for, as a class, 
the Arkansaw people rank high among the 
most polite ‘‘folks” of the world. Some 
time ago a gentleman came to Arkansaw for 
the purpose of ‘‘ writing up” its crudities. 
One day, while standing on the bank of a 
small stream, a native came along and asked: 
‘*Whut yer doin’, podner, watchin’ a muss- 
rat?” ‘*No.” ‘*Got yer eye on a snake 
o’ suthin’, I reckon.” ‘‘ No, Ihaven’t. Go 
on away, I am trying to catch an idea, and 
don’t want to be bothered.” ‘Yer mout 
ketch a few fish ef yer wuster try rite hard, 
but I don’t believe you’ll ketch any ideas, 
fur ter tell the truth, cap’n, I don’t believe 
you’ve got the bait suitable fur ketching 
ideas.” ‘The writer was a very impulsive 
man, and quickly deciding that the scrawny 
fellow needed chastisement, he said: ‘If I 
could get over there I’d thrash you, my lank 
fellow.” ‘*No trouble ’bout that,” replied 
the native, and rolling a log into the water, 
he helped the correspondent across, whipped 
him an conducted him safely to the other 
bank. Oh, yes, the people of this State are 
polite.—Arkansaw Traveler. 


She Saved His Life. 


THERE were a lot of drummers seated 
around the store. 

**T tell you what it is,” said the St. Louis 
commercial traveler, ‘‘ the boys can just make 
all the fun they please of the Lake City, but 
as for me, I shall ever feel deeply indebted 
to Chicago.” 

‘*Why so?” asked Bangs, a Chicago man. 

** Because a girl from that town saved my 
life.” 

“* When?” 

‘* Last summer when I was up on the 
Lakes. Got shipwrecked, you know.” 

** How was it?” 

**'T’here was a Chicago belle on board our 
Saved the 
whole ship’s company.” 

** Didn't swim ashore with all of you?” 

“ao ‘ 

‘“‘How then?” 


‘*Noble girl! She wore cork-soled shoes 


| which she lashed together with strings and 


mide a raft. 
safely ashore.” 
And then it was so quiet you might have 
heard a clap of thunder while the bar tender 
set out the bottle and glasses. — 7ezas Siftings. 


We all got aboard and floated 
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PRICES REDUCED 
IN HAT STORE UP STAIRS 
Smith's Celebrated Umbrellas, the Cheapest in the World 
Job lot Silk Umbrellas, $1.50, worth $3.00. 

Fine Mohair and Alpaca Umbrellas, $1.00, worth $2 
Repairing 10c 3 yward. Recovering at astonishingly low prices 
AT SMITH’S, 123 FULTON STREET, 

IN HAT STORE—U P STAIRS 





If you have anything to sell worth the buy- 
ing, Let the PUBLIC KNOW IT, and no means 
are so effective for that purpose as the 


NEWSPAPER. 


All necessary information as to the best me- 
diums, their character, extent of circulation, 
and rates for 


ADVERTISING, 


FURNISHED FREE OF COST. 
T. C. EVANS 


294 aad 296 Washington Street, 
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Establishedin 1872 forthe cure 


Scrofula, and 6 iseases, 
without the ‘useot knife Toss of of biooa and little 


For information, 
Pires Dr. FL. POND, Ausra kane Coe 





AN exchange says there are always more 
women than men in an insane asylum. It 
didn’t seem to have time to look up the sta- 
tistics and explain who sends them there.— 
Bismarck Tribune. 


AN Iowa man asks a divorce because his 
wife is adrunkard. Until woman is enfran- 
chised, it will not do to permit her to affect 
the attributes pertaining exclusively to the 
superior sex.— Boston Transcript. 

A LEAP-YEAR party is a sort of a sociable 
where the young ladies allow the young men 
to fan themselves and chew coriander seed. 
It will thus be seen that the outlook is deli- 
cious from the start.—Aflanta Constitution. 


THE Casket, the organ of the undertakers, 
complains of depression in the coffin indus- 
try, and the Philadelphia Record quietly 
remarks that ‘overproduction is not the 
trouble in this case. What is needed is more 
consumption.” 


IN a glove fight at Cleveland, on Tuesday 
night one of the bruisers received such a ter- 
rible blow under the ear that he was knocked 
senseless, and it required ten minutes for a 
physician to resuscitate him. There should 
be a law fining a physician $50,000 for being 
present at a prize fight.—Norr. Herald. 


A New York culprit, by making a witty 
rejoinder to a comment by the judge on the 
color of his neck-tie, had his fine reduced 
from ten dollars to five dollars. It is such 
incidents as this that are inducing nine-tenths 
of the male population of the United States 
to become ‘* professional humorists.’”’—Nor- 
ristown Herald. 


THEY were in the parlor and she was play- 
ing the piano and singing the new song, 
‘Oh, Where Have the Old Folks Gone?” 
He wanted to be funny and said, ‘‘ Guess 
they’ve gone to bed by this time.” ‘‘ Don’t 
you be so sure about that,” answered the 
charming girl; ‘‘pa may be out in the back 
yard at this moment letting the dog loose.” — 
Lowell Citizen. 


How much is “‘quite a number?” We 
glance over our exchanges and read of ‘‘ quite 
a number of people,” ‘‘ quite a number of 
hogs” (though possibly we here indulge in 
unnecessary repetition), ‘“‘quite a number of 
years,” and one bibulous writer with unctu- 
ous enthusiasm refers to ‘‘ quite a number of 
glasses of beer.” As nearly as we can judge 
from the context of these cases, ‘‘ quite a 
number” means—well—in short—quite a 
number.—Rockland Courier-Journal. 


We have heard both Democrats and Republicans say that 
there is nothing better for a Cough than Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup; 
this old reliable remedy never fails to cure a Cough or Cold at 
once, and may be obtained at any drug store for 2 cts. a bottle. 





THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
q FE N we Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For Satz BY ALL STATIONERs. 
| ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 


Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John t., New York. 





REMINGTON — TyPE-WRITER, 


ee 


“ald 


Can you afford to do your writing with the toilsome pen, 
when you can do it in one-third the time, and without fatigue, 
with the Ty pe- Writer? 

Send for illustrated pamphlet with testimonials. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMAMS & BENEDICT, 


281 and 283 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Franklin Square Lithowraphic Co. 


—— STEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS :—— 


FINE COLOR WORK A SPECIALTY. 
PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHIC REPRODUCTIONS. 


Estimates Carefully Prepared. 


324, 326 and 328 Pearl St., 
—NEW YORK— 


you want to win at cards send for 
| the ‘se RET a A sure thing. Will 
beat old oor 
. 0. BROW N & Co., Salem, N. H. 


Icould scarcely speak; it was 
almost impossible to breathe 
through my nostrils. Using Ely’s 
Cream Balm a short time I was 
entirely relieved. My head has 
not been so clear nor voice so 
strong in years. I recommend 
this admirable remedy to all 
afflicted with catarrh or colds in 
the head. J. O. Tichenor, Mer 
chant, ae, N.J 











CREAM Ban causes no pain. 
Gives relief at once. Cleanses 
the head. Causes healthy secre- 
tions. Abates inflammation. A 
thorough treatment will cure. 


Not a liquid or snuff. Applied 
“FEVER with the finger. 


Send for circular. Sold by druggists. Mailed for We. 
ELY BROTHERS. Druggists, N. Y. 


Read’s ear Headache and Neuralgia Cure never Fails. 


Sent by mail on receipt of 30 cts. 
W. H. READ, Itimore and Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 








CRANDALL & CO., 569 THIRD AVE.,—OLDEST 
Baby Carriage Fac tory_in the world. Latest 
styles in Cane, Rattan, Reed and Wood. 
CARRIAGES AND SPRINGS, 
indorsed by J. B. Brewster & Co., of 2th st., Dr 
Shrady and others, as perfect in construction, 
safe and healthful. Boys’ and Girls’ Veloci vedes, 
Wagons, Doll Carriages, Bicycles, &c. hole 
sale and Retail. Catalogues free. Open evenings. 
Sole Agent for Tally-ho Sulky. 
569 THIRD AVENUE, near 37th st., NEW YORK. 


84 FULTON STREET, cor. Pierrepont, BROOKLYN. 


Send six cents for postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will help 
all, of either se x, to more money right away 
than anything else in this world. Fortunes 


await the workers absolutely sure. At once 
»., Augusta, Maine. 





address TRUE & C« 





Solumbia Bicycle 
Is what every Boy wants, and “what every 
Man ought to have. 


Send 3-cent stamp for new, ele eantiy illustra 
ted 36-page Catalogue and Price Li 


THE POPE MANUFACTURING CO., 
$26 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 





\New York Riding School, Sth st., near 3d av. 




















** T owe my 


Res? rec ion 


to [Tealn 

and Peau? 
to the 

“A CUTICURA 

S'’7 REMEDIES.’ 


P Testimonial of a Bos 
ton lady. 


J) peg! amas Humors, Humiliating nek tions, Itching Tor 
tures, Scrofula, Salt-Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuTicura REMEDIES, 

CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, 
and thus removes the cause 

CurTicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

CutTicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toflet Requi 
site, prepared from Curicura, ts indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sun-Burn and Greasy 
Skin. 

CuTicuRA REMEDIES are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price—Cuticura, W cents; Soap, 25 cents ; 
Resolvent, $1 POTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co. Boston, Maas. 


BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
GrandSquare é& tpright 


FIA WNOoS. 
Warerooms: 3 W. 14th St. & 129 E. 126th St. 


N.E 





Factory corner 124 st. and ist ave., New York. 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 
Travel around the World in your 
Chair. ; 
Their compact form and accurate work particularly 
adapt them for Home Amusement. a 
With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. [#~ VIEWS in stock, and made to order 
EMAN 


Send for Catalogue CEL J. s. HART, 
is} Fifth Avenue, New York. 


AGENTS &«« AN NOW GRASP A FORTUNE. 
cas worth @10 free. Address 
E. G. RINEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay st., N. Y. 
eo eel helt sg 
SACK hf WONDERS 


ire. Langtry in 
30 nnie Cramer, 5 
nme, e* Hold to light 
1 Pack Aquaintance car 5 Pleasant games. 
Tmit. Silk Handkere hief, 4 Pa k Trick Cards, 1 
Bird and Animal imitat« 
Felecticns fi 














a n 
Actreases in an 





- 1 Pocket Book, 
‘i eineticrg rary Com} ‘ 
row t by mail fo r35 
cts, (P.O.stampa) BIJOL “NOVELTY OO. 7 Warren 
Street New York. 


& be ading London Phy ician on 
éo offic fr Yo 
afieccte PILEPTIC F FITS. 
From Am. Journal of Medicine 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late cf London), who 
makes a specialty ot Epilepsy, has without 


doubt treated and cured more cases than any other living physic lan. 
lis success has simply been astonishing ; we have heard of cases of 
over 20 years’ standing successfully cured byhim. Be has p' yublished 
a work on this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure freo to any sufferer who may send their express . gud P. 
es We adv ~ hy one wishing “ey to address 
oa . AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John St.. New York. 











GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER'S 


Breakfast Cocea. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which w2« excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nouris ig, 
strengthening, easily digested, aad 
admirably adaptes f: invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 





Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


AKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 








| shall have it taken out of the 


THE JUDGE. 


It makes a married man mad to pay $27 
for a bonnet that he has to look at twice to 
see.—Philadelphia Call. 


ANOTHER baby left on a Pittsburgh door 
step. Another Pittsburgh man who wonders 
if this makes him a step-father.— Chronicle. 


SULLIVAN should adopt some style and 
attach to all challenges the letters R. 8. V. P., 
which is the French for ‘‘ What d’yer say?’ 
—BKoston Post. 

THE folks who saw his shadow on the win- 
dow curtain thought he was in paroxysm of 
delirium. But he was merely putting on his 
overcoat.— Boston Post. 


A COLORED barber in Idaho has drawn the 
color line; he refuses to shave Indians. He 
differs from the average post trader in this 


respect.” — Boston Courier. 

Dark’s two men whut yer kain’ argy wid 
‘bout wimmen. One whut’s fixin’ ter git 
married, an’ one whut’s been married for 


some time.—Arkansaw Traveler. 

““No,’ 
doesn’t amount to 
family; but then, 
keep a servant.” 


said the grocer, ‘* Brown’s trade 
much. <A _ pretty large 
you know, they don’t 
—Boston Transcript. 
‘‘Yxrs,” said Mrs. ““T know 
the telephone is a but I 
The 


you know. 


Uppertenn, 
great convenience, 
house. 
things are so dreadfully common, 


| —Boston Transcript. 


A CINCINNATI man driven to his roof by 
the floods, 
ney to hurl at the man who came by in a 
boat and said a word against the climate of 
Cincinnati.— Boston Post. 


Mrs. BLAKE says: ‘‘ Woman wants more 
privileges.” We don’t just how they 
can be given her, unless she is allowed one 
whole side of the street car and all of the 


see 


| sidewalk.—Burlington Hawkeye. 


- emg haan ne ” isa word coined 
by Mrs. Jane Grey Swisshelm. We have 
directed « one of our correspondents to shadow 
Joseph Cook and send us the earliest intelli- 
gence of his suicide.—Philadelphia Call. 


Aw exchange says that a blast in a lime- 
stone quarry near Bodie, Cal., uncovered 
five petrified gull’s eggs. Scientists ure now 
wrestling with the question: ‘*Can a petri- 
fied gull lay an egg? ”—Bismarck Tribune. 


Ir is feared that if Mrs. Mary 
commissioned as captain of a steamboat, 
women will yet aspire to be horse car con- 
ductors. 
horse car riding. A chat with the conductor 
would be so enjoyable.—Hartford Post. 

It is suggested by a contemporary that 
General Butler be made governor of Utah. 
We can’t say that we love the Mormons; 
quite the contrary. But we are not vindic- 


would take bricks from the chim- | 


Miller is | 


This would add to the pleasure of | 


tive. No! we trust that General Butler may | 
never be governor of Utah.—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Ir is published that Jay Gould wears very 
plain suspenders. A man worth %100,000,- 


000 can go without suspenders altogether, if | 


he wants to, simply substituting a piece of 
lathyarn. He is not compelled to take his 
coat off to earn a living.—Drake’s Travelers 
Magazine. 


ONE advantage of the long-distance tele- 
phone will be that the reporters on the 
American dailies can tell the English author- 
ities at once how to manage matters in Egypt, 
instead of waiting for the slow process of 
sending a paper over, marked with a blue 
pencil.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 





co., P.O, 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


{00 Florins Government Bond 


ISSUED IN 1864. 
issued and secured by the 
are redeemed in drawings 


THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize 
as there are NO BLANKS 
THE THR EE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 


200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
15,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium a nce less than 
200 ORINS 
The next toate takes ple ace on the 


Ist of March, 1884, 


and every Bond bought of us on or before the ist of February, 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and 
enclosing $5, willsecure one of these Bonds for the next 
drawing. 

For orders, circulars and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
160 Fulton st., cor. Broadway, N. Y. City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 

The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatever, and do not conflict with any of the 


laws of the United States 
N. B.—In writing, please say that you saw this in THE JupGE. 


* WEAK AND UNDEVELOPED PARTS OF THE 


HUMAN BODY ENLARGED, DEVELOPED & STRENGTH- 
ENED,” etc., isan interesting advertisement long run in our 
paper. In reply toinquiries we will say that there is no evt- 
dence of humbug about this. On the contrary, the advertisers 
are very highly endorsed. Interested persons may get sealed 
circulars giving all particulars, by addressing EKTE MEDICAL 
Box 513, Buffalo, N. Y.—{Toledo Evening Bee, 


SALOON-MEN, STUDY YOUR INTERESTS | 


THIS machine is en 
tirely automatic, re- 
quirlng no attention 
when once started; 
it will force any 
number of barrels of 
beer or other liquids 
from the cellar and 
keep them pure and 
fresh, down to the 
last glass. Flat Beer 
is never known 
where it is used. No 
live saloon can af 
ford to be without it 
It will pay for its 
cost in a short time. 
For descriptive cata 
logue and price, to 
any address, ap ply to 


“THE STANDARD PUMP MANUF'G C0.” 
215 Centre Street, New York 


Agents wanted in every town and city. Address as above for 
full particulars. Mention THE JUDGE. 


Stem-Winding Musical Watch. « 


Each Watch is finely made, silver plated.and 
the greatest novelty ever offered to the boys§ 
and girls of America. Itisa 
COMPLETE MUSICAL INSTRUMENT, 
size and shape of a watch, with 
usic box attachment con- 
cealed within, 80 ar- 
. ranged that when wound 
at the stern plays one of | 
the following tunes; 
“Home, Sweet Home, 
“ Yankee Decne’ 
“ Blue Bells of Scot- 
land,” “Swanee Riv- 
er, “C ‘arnival of Ven- 
ice.” “ Grandtather's 
Clock,” and a Waltz. 
The notes, time, and 
tones are correct. It 
instructs and enter- 
tains both old ope 
6 ote 


< - ts. wih ered it “a 
& $F 36 §1 post- pat. Jon 
%o O  thinkor itl 

Box for 3 cents. You will be delighted with it. Wi, 


W. H.SIZER, 7 & 9 WARREN STREET, N. ¥ 


Print Your Own Cards “e's, Bnvel. 


our $38 PRINTING PRESS Larger sizes, for Cir 
Sito $5. For money ma 
vung or old Everything easy Printed 
Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Type, Cards, &c¢., to the Factory 


KEL BEY & < «& co., Meriden, Conn. Conn. 


RUPTURF | 


— IE. - = ane CURED without the injury Trusses inflict, by 
J. A. SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York 
His am : ith photographic likenesses of bad cases, before and 
after cure, mailed for 10 cents. 
above 


; { y 
CONSUM ION its =e thowsands 
nidee: 


cases of the worst kind and of long standing have been one eed, 
poh tn faith in its efficacy,thatl willsend TWO BOTT: FREE, 
together with a VALUABLE TE: ATISE on this vn aan’ 

Give Express and P. O. address DR. T. A. SLOCUM 
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THE JUDGE 








But a glance of the eye, be it brown or blue, 
Will draw the beau and will hold him too. 














The violin shows intellect. 
MeL, | 
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Archery shows the figure, 

















The esthetic method. 





APROPOS OF LEAP YEAR. 
Different Methods of Drawing the Beau 
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